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Solomons PORCH; 


O R. THE 


Beautiful Gate of Wifclorrfs 



A TOEM'-y Introductory to the fhi- 



W H E N Sinful Man fir ft left the BUi^jl Seat, 
Outcaft .forlorn from all that’s Good or Gi*at, 
From Virgin-Purity, and Virgin-Love - 

B4ni(ht, and Doom'd round the curft Earth to rorc, 

In Beftial Image vilr^ the Fiend within ' 

Pofleflion took, without the Beaft Wat feeri. 

God’s Temple wafted lay: His Image bright 
Thick-veil d in black Egyptian Shades of Night. 

That Glorious Shcdnah which Erft didihine 
In His dear Soul 3 the on«e All-beautcous Shrine, 

The Seat, and Minfion of th’ Eternal Trine 3 
How is it fled / its fineft Gold how dim ! 

Its Stowes pour’d oat, its Precious Z rim 
Oracular no mote, all clouded lies 3 v 

Where Demons now their Oracles difguife. 

From Heights ofBlifs to Deeper Woes he fell, 

Still falling, finking ftill down tow’rds the Abyfs efHeJl. 
This cou’dft thou not behold Almighty love. 

But in Companions dear, thy tender Bowels more: 

’ Pity and Mercy more. The Heavenly Bride 
iifiiM torn from Her new Lover’s fide. 


Ho¬ 
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Hei Bridegroom cou'd not thus forgo. Her Eyes 

In Pearly Pews diftilling, as he Dies 

One parting Glanue She threw : Faft hold it took. 

And ftopt him linking; Caus’d him back to look 
Repentant. Deeper then, the Heavenly Ray, 

Wing’d with Loves Fires,more piercing,makes its way : 
God's Light and Love conjoyn’d ; e-re long to dwel 1 
Within him, in the bleft Inttnortmi. 

Till then content in Tabernacles low, (how. 

And Temples made with Hands, fome gleams of God to 
.They Travel hand in hand thro‘ every Age; 

!* poor Difguifeand humble Pilgrimage: > 

With only Types of Reft at every greater Stage. 3 
One glorious King, the Virgin did defery, • 

Enamour'd, courted, entertained tier high : > 

She ftaid a while } all Bleflings round her fly. j 

He would have had his Deitefs enfhrin'd 
With Earth’s Magnificence in one combin'd. 

A glorious Tcmple-ftrufture rends the Skie ; 

The World’s Amazement: little in her Eye. 

Departing yet, this Favour high We dejgn 

Said She, be Thine a Type of our Returning Reign. 

This Houle a Draught in -Miniature (hall be • 

Of an Eternal Temple Rais’d by Me. . 

This Revolution finiiht; on they go 
Now Downwards, back again to Scenes of Woe, 

>Thro‘ Deaths ftjll conquering Death y where e're they 
Pierce deeper *, and take faftcr hold of Man. (can 

Till in the Virgin meek fhe found abode 
More chaft ^ and Lodg'd in her the Infant GoJ . 

Here, by cheO’rc-lhadowings of the Heav'nly Dove, 
She unlocks the Centre of Eternal Love. 

Here Light and Love, but fcattered in the Earth 
Till now } unite their Kearns, and to a Rirth 
Proceeding, one bleft Humane Offspring Crown 
With Godhead-Power j Whole Kingdoms vaft Renown 
Through Infamy, Anguifh and Death mufc Rife: 

A bleeding Vi ft or, a Triumphant Sacrifice. 


Horo 
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” Her? a true Living Temple they cnjoy^f- 
Delighted, RcfteJ in, which though dfcftroyM 
in outward frame the Grave could not Uith-hokl, 

From riling Glorious j brighter, far, teiiThouiund-folit. 
Hail Sion s Joy, her precious Corno;-ftbae, 


} 




The Heavenly Salcms true Foundation, 
l The God, the Man, the Virgin all in One. 

The Builders thee refus’d j but thou die Head 
Supream, and we’re thy happy Members made . 

Striftly compared into one j the whole 
One Body in thee, one Heart, one Life, one Soul. 

Ere long, ith* next great Revolution, ? 

When the fair Virgin Pilgrims Stage is done, > 

Her Travails ended, and her Garland won i 

A Temple-Glory of Living Stones to rife j 

Whofe Bafe (hall fill the Earth •, whofe Head the Skies, 
Lave yet can‘t triumph here, without its Mate, 

Till Light and Beauty too become Incorporate. 

r i 

Thus ftill difguis'd to this great Stage they (peed, 
Contented ftill to fuSer, grieve, and bleed. 

Bleed in their Members dear. Through all they move . 
Up Mill, to Triumphs hafting. Now the Dove ■ 

Affiftant powerful joy ns j' in each pure Soul, 
Orefhadowing, Chrift to fojrm. Spight of coatroul ( 
From Daemons malice, or fierce Tyrants hate, 

God‘s Image, Light,- and Life, they here create : 

Still fpreadjiig, Tinffuringieep \ till all's piyine 

And Chrift in evhry Feature, ev‘ry line, 

Appearing, (hall ev‘n Here through Soul anil Body (Line. 
In vain Hell’s Obrticles and Bars oppofe: 

Each Seal the Conquerors as they pals diTdofe. 

The Laft Sem Opening* when the Spirits Day 
Its Powers uninterrupted, (hall Difplay. 

Sec, fee, the Virgin fends a Previous Ray. 

From thy dark Cell now great Bthmm rile j 
Tutor to Sages, Mad to th‘ Worldly wife. 

WifilonTs firft diftant Pliofphor, to whofe light 
internal Natures Ground, all naked bright • 

Unveils, all Worlds appear, Heavens fpread thar Light 

-;-_____-•--* ^ j- Bwiy 
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£arl>, thouT.ifeft Glorious: but in Clouds 
Thick fet, not fcnt to tk‘ Vilgarj nor the Learned Croud* * 
Of Reafons Orb, too Low : none thee defery i 
None but the well purg'd Niyflick Eagle-Eye 
Of fomefew Anchorete Hefted Magi. 

Here all paft Sages yeiLand. dilappear. 

17*11 MoJIebrsneb bends beneath his Weighty Chandler - , 
To Thee refign'd : and tis but juft, for He 
; Draws ail from one fmall Rivulet of Thee: 

Fountain of Science, Art, and Myftery. 

Wh?re Sterile, Hermes, Plato, all combine, 

J>e Cme in evr'y Page, and in ev'ry Line, 

And yet Alone, by Eminence, The Divine. 

By whom advis'd the Firftling Pi ticks fmall Band 
Prepare, well Trim their Lamps, and ready ftand. 
'Midft whom for pious Zeal and forward Care, 

Great forjggt with thy Generous File appear. 
Adventrous Worthies, fet ith' Forloijn Hope 
With Hell's outraigious Malice firft to Cope. 

Furious the Dragon ft or ms, all methods tries, 

Ev*n by falfe Magick dark incrept 
To endhthe Royal Infant Spirits life. 

But on they charge undaunted, ftrive, and Pray, 
.Believe, Watch, Bleed, and T ravel j force a way 
For entrance, and foretaft the Glorious Day. 

As th' Darkbreaks loofe,ftill the LighbWorld's difplay'd, 
By th' Ftrgtm Magick Wand the curled Fiends are laid: 
Pure Spirit breath's: New Senfes open flye i 
They fee; and all with joynt Affent, 

Hail Great Bohetnius cry. 

All's True - , we bear thee Record: Hail to thee, 
Fountain of Science, Art, and.Myftery. 

. * 

At laft Great Hero throw off thy undref>: 

Speak, condefeend familiar. Now, no left, 

A Cherub-Seraph, towring, flaming high 
Is fcnt thy Veil to rend, tiiy Gordian Knot to untye. 
Commander foie of all the Graceful Charms 
That flow in Language, PafT.on, Harmony, 

'Attempered juft. Jn fumm. Second Wo Thee, 

* te- . .--THe^ 

• i 
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1 he Wondrous Tiyhr now Revolves again 
Ardent, Serapliick and with tenfold Fires: 

Thunder, and Fire, and Love compofe the Name; 
How fhould it then not breath Harmonious Powers, 

Or wane Empyreal Flame 

Through whofe clear Stile in each Tranfparent Line, 
Thy rough c ut. well-fer, Polifht Diamonds (hine • 

Ea«h Page outftreamingLight,& kindling Love Divine. 

All Barn remov’d at lift Heavens Dawn,appears, 

The Virgin blulhes round the Htmifpheres. 

Shedding Celeftial Rofie Tinflurc piire. 

From Sharons Spicy Beds ; of radiant Hue : 

Mixt with her own fair Lilies Silver Dew. 

The Morning-Star, true renus, high Afpircs, 
Darting on ev‘ry tide, unblam’d and free, 

Her gracious glittering, lambent, amorons Fires. 
Bright Morning-Star of Gods Eternal Day ! 

For this we flhout aloud, we Sing, we Pray 
Amen, Hi Idttjah. 

4 

Ah dear Divine Vranii now be kind, 

Speak thou, and leave the wretched Man behind. 


TpHE Glorious Now, Now, Vow begins. 

*■ Now, Now the Great Angelick Tiumpec Ws: 

And Now in cv*ry Blaft, 

Loves Ev.-rifting Gofpel Ring*. 
The Glad Triumphant Sounds 
Through Vales, ore Hills rebound j 
Glory to the Eternal King of Kings, 

Glory to the Eternal King of Kings : 

The Glorious /Era Now , Non-, Tfvw begins. 

O may through me the Mighty Trumpet found i 
-And fpjead its Fame the Woods and Plains, 

The IfleS and Seas around. 

Let Sportful Eccho's play, 

And Dancing all the wav, 

7""“ Sw«ll 

tx. 
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*- Swell and Intune the trembling Sounds anew: 

.=■' All well-tun'd Voices raife 

To Great Elchtjabs Praife; ’ 

Price to All IftorIds, l>e<$r Live to Min, to God his He- 
' (notir dut. 

0 fjr>y through me the Might)! Trumpet found, 

*Jtrtd jprteJ hit time the Woods, and Hills, and Flr.ru, 

, Tint Ijks end Seas mound. 

Proclaim aloud the mighty Jubilee* 

That fets each World of Captives free : 

Proclaim, Proclaim the mighty Jubilee. 

Let all the Heavenly Nine - 
Wreath Arm in Arm entwm'd j 
All in one high Love-labour'd Song agree: 

Let Mufe and Grace combin'd 
With Harmony Divine, 
la fweeteft Confent, perfeft Unity 

Melodious Voices joys. ' 

Proclaim, Proclaim the Mighty Jubilee, « 

Thatfets whole Worlds of Captives free-, 

Proclaim, Proclaim aloud the Mighty Jubilee. 

K ^ Hail Morning'Star of God c s Eternal Day: 

For tbit we fhtut aloud, we Sing, vtc Pray, 
v lAmetiy Hofamab, Bttlielujah. 

O Blefe the Dawn, falute the Morning-Star, 

Thrice blefs the happy Womb that bare 
Sophia's Darling Child, 

Luftrous, All-charming, Mild; , 

Blefs, Blefs, and iCifs the Daughter fair, 

' And for the Nuptial Bowers prepate j 

Of God's Eternal Bridei 
Blefs, blefs the happy Lovers by her fide. 

Arife ye Lovers true, 

Arife, arife ye wonctroub few ; 

Apjaritors 
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Apparitors Divine*, ordain'd, fore-fent, 

Heavens beauteous Virgin Q*een 
To attend and Ulher in ; 

Tlie Mother to Adore,, the Bride tp. Complement: 

Bleft Virgin, Mother, Bride in One : 

Thrice facred Band of Love, and Myftkk Union ! 
Arife, arife ye wondrous few, 

Arife ye Lovers true. 


Long in in glorious Eat ©bfeur'd ye lie, 

Defpis'd, neglected j yetneglefting too. 

Nor caring what the Impious trifling World 

, Could either fay, or do. 

Orclookt by Man, yet Lov'd, and favour'd high 
In Heavens Regard, and God's Aufpicious Eye. 
Whom neither high Preferments Charm can move, 
Ambition Fire, or Beauty prompt to Love j 

And yet to Lovc^noft true. 
Out of the Everlafttag Virgin's Womb, 

Sons of the Morn already bojrnanew 

Bom into Time. 

And Wing'd at will t© afeend the ^therial Cline, 
Angelick Men, Imbodied Seraphim. 

All Captives to the bleft Sophia's Charms j 
Thro Wifdoms Mazes bright, 

Wandring in Tracks of Light, 
tty her frill guided and exempt from Harms: 

Still kept 

From mazy Errors tangling ftep, 

From Paths untrue 

ly her fair Silver-twin'd Mercurial Clue. 

Der C tftiqtf t9 *be bright Sopki*t C bar ms \ 

And yet morer loudly to proclaim 
Tranfcendent Love', aad flea«ties Fame, 
Long wrapt in the Divine Vranifs Ajins. 

Wrapt in ibt Dear Divine Urania'/ Armr, 

PI untiring her Sweet*, and Rifling; al| her Charms. 

s » 

T 
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Ye wbndxoiis few" arife, ~ 

Cod's Heralds true; throw off your mortal Guifir, 

Now lift vour fweet,, lo'ud, fpeaking, Trumpets high. 

Now let your jocund Lerets fill the Sky \ 

,Tcll, tell the drowfie World their God is Nigh. 

Now let Eternal Song unbounded flow 
With Torrent deep, ferene, Majeftick, Sow j 
Difdaining Arts Controll ■ 

Like Heavens full fpangled Canopy, • 

Moft Nice, and yet moft Free, 

JLang'd by Dame Nature's artful liberty. 

Let evr y Point a Star, each Line , 

In Conftellarion Ihine^ , 

Each Living Word’ a Soul; 

In Thoufand differing Whyes. 

Varying to God new Praifec 
Now, Now let* your Infpir'd Seraphick Strains 

In mighty Numbers Roll. 

Proclaim, proclaim the Gracious Jubiltt : 

And fet the Sm-bouhd Captives free: 

Proclaim, proclaim the gracious Jubiltt. 

O may through me the mighty Trumpet found i 
And fpread its Fame the Woods and Plains, h 

Tbt ifles and Stas around. 

Let Sportful Eccho's play. 

And dancing all the vmy, 

SvtcB, and Intune the■ trembling Sounds anew '■ 

AB mcU*tun l d Voices rdifr 

To great E L C H A J A H‘s Praife, 

Peace to all Worlds, dear Love to Man, to God his 

(Honour duo 

0 may through me the mighy Trumpet found ; 

And fpread ms F<unc, the Woods, and Hills , and Plaits, 

Jhe Ifles , and Seas around. 

iAflfl ye fait Pir/in-Daughters of the Morn ; _____ 

Sion's Frit Blefioms ; from New Salem born: 

High 
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High Piradifial Nymphs appear, . 

The yirgin Queens attendant Graces dear: 

5 Haft, haft away. 

And ioyn your Powers unanimous to Proclaim 
1 ' The hOondrotu Year j 

The Great, the Good, the Now-Revolving Day, 
Full Period-Circle bright, of Endlefs Fame. 

Ye Paradifial Ngmpbs appear *, 

The Virgin Queens, Attendant Graces Dear : 

Sions fait Bloffoms h from New Salem ion : 

Rife ye fair Virgin-Daughters of tbt Mam. 

Arife and Shine 

Illuftrious Troop of Heroin s Divine ,• 

Cclcftial c ytmdza**,' untaught to yield. 

With Heaven-Afpiring Ardors, fprightly vigor fill 
In this, Thcrirpn s Day, moft forward j bent 
Zealous their very Hero's to prevent. 

In Terrible-Majeftick-Gay Parade, 

Hell's fierce Imbattel’d Legions firft t Invade. 

With Orient Beams of Light, 
Scattering the Mifty Gloom of Night, 
And chafing every black Infernal Shade. 

Artfeani Shine 
Illuftrious Heroines ^ 

Cherubick Phalanx bright of Amazons Divine: 

Arife, Arife and Shine. 

Yet tho’ deep skilled in Spirits War-like Arts, 
Nature has fram’d. Love Arm'd ye, too too free 
Far deeper Wounds, to give ■, and nobler Darts 
To fix in pure and captivated Hearts*, 

In whole High-tinfturM Forms harmonious move 
The fiery quick Serpentine Energy, 

Charm'd by themildnefc of , the £^ efl i 0 f. ' 
Inviting ftilfto Lore. 

Contraries here agree 
In ftrifteft Unity, 

Each other to improve 


The 
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The fierce and powerful Sting, and lofty Spire 
Co-mijsgling to exalt the Amorous Fire. 

You at whofe Prefence Mortal Beauty mttft 
Abfcond,)and in Confufion kifs theDuft. 

Beauties too fla ming Bright 
To be cnduricl by Humane Sight: 

Which but unveil‘d would quench the Inferiour Out- 

(ward Light, 

The Glances of whofe Eyes are Lucid Beams, 

In-drawn from the All-radiant, One, 

Divine, SuperalcflialSun : 

Where his full Streams, 

Pointed in Central Union,- 
Himjeif produce in Luftrous Image fair 

Of hisBelov'd Eternal Sen. 

Henec darting ev‘ry way 
In each reflecting fubdjvided Ray, 

The little Loves intranet 
With innocent and wanton Dance, 

Thoufand enfhrin‘d celeftial Cupids play. 


From whole Coralline Lip 
Angels their Spicy Draughts, of Nr Bar lip } 

Quick darting the divine Love-flaming Kiis. 

In free jEnormoui Blifs. 

In whofe fair Cheeks the Tinftures pure combine : 

Thematchlefi Diamonds fparkle Paler Bright \ 

And in their Orbs of Light 
inchafe the Glittering Rubies Sanguine Flame j 
In radiant Blufh of Modcfty Divine, 

Exempt from Mortal Shame. 


Here Re-afpiring from their humble Vale 
To meet the inclining vigorous fee need Male, 

in their Dewie Fruitful Bed, 
Their Shartn Rofe tjje Virgin Lilies wed. 

Whom, as with ftrift Embrace inwrapt, 
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A Stock of Graces numberlefs proceed ; 

A Spring of teffer Beauties breed. 

The clear tralucent Forms all Shade difdain, 

Difclofir.g freely to be feen, 

The Wonder-World within ^ . 

Each Urgent Nerve, and ev?ry Azure Vein : 

The beauteous Love-Eye burning in the Heart \ 

From whence Loves Centres cndlefe multiply. 

As thick'fet Spangles of the Sky, 

Raifing a Sting of Joy in ev'ry Part. 

In cr'ry Point a Venus bright*, 

Each Star a World of new Delight, 

Opening an unexhaufted Spring of Blifs, 

Each Nymph her felf a Paradife. 

So fine, fo pliant the external Mould, 

That cv‘n therein the brighter Soul, 

With all its Graces Train, 

Imprints it felfdiftinft and plain. 

And as in Fabled Streams, 

Where Silver Currants roll 
On Orient Pearl, and Sands of Gold* 
Difplays her rich ineftimable Gemms. 

Which free expofed to view 
In their untarnifht native Hue, 

Reflex thro Bodies Cbryfialline, 

In their tranfparent Mirror {bine. 

But deeper yet and more amazing Fair 

Out-lbines, out-flames thro' her, 
Exprefs, the Only Sons refulgent Character. 

/Vow, now ye fara&ifial Nymphs appear 5 
The Virgin Queens Attendant Graces Dew. 

Arije, mije and (line 
Uluftrious Brigade 
Of Heroines Divine ; 
hi Terrille-Majeflick-Gay Parade : 

W.tb Orient Beams of Light} 

Scatter tbe mi y Gloom of 
banilh every blac^ Infernal Shade. 

- -* F 2 Arif* 
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Jirife ani (hine 
lUufirkus B trouts, 

Cbcrubick Phalanx, bright of Amazons Divine, 

' drift, drift and. Sktne. 

Haft, Haft awav, 

And let your well-trim’d flowing Treffes fair. 

Waving in wanton Ringlets, Gild the Air * 
Ont*beaming Sun-bright with pellucid Ray : 

. 'And as they loofely move, 

Fan’d by frefhOdorous Gales of Love, 

With Heavens warm Gentle-breathing Zephirs Play. 
Haft to Proclaim 

The Great, thi Good, the Now-Revolving Day , 

Amen, Hofanna, Hallelujah. 

Haft to Proclaim* 

The Period-Circle FuU \ ef Enilefs Fam? : 

The Great, the Good, the Now-Revolving Day\ 

For iL: we fbottt aloud, me fmg, we pay, 

/men, Hofanna , Hallelujah. 

Hero's fall back again. 

Lead up the Virgin Train, 

I. And Hand in hand as LoveSpairid Twins advance 

In Sacred well-part Myflick Dance, 
f Tracing on holy Ground, 

Circling Jcbovafr s Altar round, 

Where Ay Love-Incenfe burns, Goodnefs and Grace a- 

(botrnd, 

\ Whence Living Coals out-fly, 

Generate and multiply, 

j ' Seraphick Ardors ev'ry way to impart 

l To each bright-flaming and Love-melting Heart. 

I ’ 

The quick Celeftial Fire s 

ii Straight their Sweet-warbling Tongues infpire, 

: While ev'ry Voice and ev'ry Trumpet fings, 

i Ghry to the Rentrtrtttg %i*g of > 

f Love's 
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Lov’s Golden JEra Now, Now, Now begins • 

Now, Now inev,ry Breath, in ev‘r.y found 
The Univerfe around. 

Loves Everltfiing Gfifpcl rings j; 
GUry tothe Returning Kjvg af Icings ; 

L'ves Gknout *JEra Sov> y How, Xfov»begtnt. 

Lrefh fpringing hill th‘ Infpir £ d Harmonious Vein \ 
Tunes up to higher Key and loftier Strain -y 
In more InchantiBg Layc% 

Varying new Hymns ot Praifc, 

Jointly th e afeending Voice and Soul to raife: 

Ev‘n till they both afpire. 

And join with the Seraphick Quire } 

And under Gods bright Eye 
In Influence ferene they he, 

Diffolv‘d in Rapturous Hallelujahs. 

As that fweet little Chorifter that flies. 

And Tinging mounts the Sties; 

Till all his isreath and Song be fpent ^ 
Then down he falls in Tweeter Languiftunent 
So do Angelick Souls in Sounds afpire ; 

They mount and Sing 
Upon tlie Doves bright Wing } 

That gently fans and feeds th‘ Ethereal Fire} 

All Emulous to win the fteep Afcent, 

The mighty Mountains Seven \ 

Thofe Lilie-deckt, and Rofie-flowr.ing Hills, 

Form'd by th c All*boitntcous Hand of Heaven 
Its Darling Sons with meer Delight to till j 
Till in Melodious Ravifhment, 

Their Powers, their Voice, their very Soul befo.nt; 
The Light 

Becomes too olazing bright: 
x . The Blifs 

Uofuilerable K . • 

Then downyvith tpeed they taketheir hi:mole flight, 

I 
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In Adoration deep i y« but retire 
T £ embrace more Near, and be exalted higher. 

Now, Loves laft, fweeteft lAyflic!^ Dtatb to try, 

Rapt in fublime Exllatick Joys Expire; 

Intranc'd, and Silent lye. 

, Thus in foft languent Slumbers fweet, true Sleep, 

, That Refts in-Gods AbyJJdl Deep j 
The reft in Viiionary Dreams they See ^ 

They Tilt, they fee/, 

;* what is unknown, Immcnfe, llnfpcakablc. 

Proclaim, Proclaim the Mighty Jubilee, 

■ That fett each world of Captives free. 

Proclaim, Proclaim thud tie Mighty Jubilee. 

0 may through me the mighty Trumpet found : 

And fpread its Fame the Woods <*d tfillt, andP/.»/»j, 

The Jfles and Seas around. 

I* Let Sportful Eecho's play, 

. And dancing all the may, 

Swell, and Intune the trembling Sound) Anew " 

L AS V)eS-tm l d Voices rjuft , 

To great ELCH A J AH's Praife, 

Peace to all Worlds, dear Love to Map, to God his 

(Honour due 

’ 0 may through me the mighty Trumpet found ; 

And fpread his F?me, the Woods, and IJles, and Seas, 
r r And Heaven and Earth around. 

Too long, too long the wretched World 
Lies waft, in wild Confufion hurl'd, 

Unhing'd in ev'ry part ^ each Property, . 

, Struglingdifrang'd in fierceft Enmity. 

The whole Creation Groans; 

And Labouring with Perpetual Toil, 

In Man's Rebellion vile, 

Her own Hard Fate bemoans. 

; But now fhall Natures Jair 

r Ceale iier^lntcftine War: 

Now 
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Now fliail the long Six working Days of Strife, 
Attain their Line and ro their Crown arrive: 
At laft let free 

In peaceful Reft of Sabbath true: 

Hcav’n and Earth created new i 
To Celebrate a Univerfal ffubiltc. 


Concord divine now meets in ev'ry Part, 

And Love fubdues and Reigns in cv'ry Heart 

Ore all, 

Tn Summ or Individual, 
Triumphant Hannehy, Triumphant Love 
In Sweeteft Unity, 

Combin d together move* 
Ev’n from the Zenith high 
Of the clear boundlefs Empyrean Skie, 

The Throne of God; 

Down to Eanh*s iamoft Ceatral deepabede, 

All is Concent and perfeft Amity: 

AU in Proportion due, 

In Weight and Humber true: 
Ev'n Jrom the Zenith high, 

Tb\ All-radiant Throne of God 
Down to Earth! intnofl central detp ^Ahodt : 
Nothing bur Love , but l ove, and Harmony. 
Where every Voice, and every Trumpet lings: 
Glory to the Eternalizing of brings ^ 

Loves Golden /h.ta y ojw , now, nova begins , 

Notoy new iu every Breath, in every Sound 
The Univirfe around, 

Her Everlajlivg Gofpel rings : 
Glory to the returning %j„g of Ejngf, • 

loves Glorious Golden *JEra ntw, now, now begini 


Now harmlefs thro the Skie 
Let the Tweet, whisking, treble Lightnings fly : 

■* Fail Bafc frm Shoar to Shoar, 

vt Shall in deep Thunders Roar: 

Mot Death, not Horror new, but Melody. 

'_ __ Now a 


Images courtesy of ProQuest LLC. Used by permission. 
Digitized bywww.JaneLead.org 




Solomon’s Porch , Introductory Poem to Jane Lead’s 
Fountain of Gardens, Vol. 1 

\ C. ') 

K'ow Mighty Bard 6ng out thy Sonnet free. 

Nor doubt, it true (hall be. 

Come,Thou and joyn 
ThV loud Prophetick Voice with mine. 

“Ring out yeChryftal Sphears, 

■ 44 Now blefs our Humane Ears: 

For ye hove Tower to touch our Senfcs fo: 
i “ Now/Ml your Silver Chime 

1 “ Move in Melodious time; 

Ancl the deep Bafe of Heav’ns great Orb fhall jBlow. 

| F~om the bright Zenith high 

Of the cl or bounaleh Empyrean Skie \ 

From the uill-radi-m /throne of God 
Down to Earths inmoft entral deep Abode 
Nothing hut pure Concent tni Vmty : 

All in Proportion due, .( 

i In IStieigbt and Number true, 

All Vaiterfal Love and Efttmony. 

This Globe Terrene po longer turn*d Askance, 

Hitch’t in her Poles (hall now direct ad\ r ancc, 

And thro the liquidjfcther dance: 

And on her Axle Spin: 

, an-Harmonious round, 

Breathing SuLftanpal Dcnfe imbodied Sound 
rhert lhall furccafe the Ungrateful Din 
Of jarring Sphears and clalhing Orbs around: 

While this Wonder-Machine, 

Engine of Harmony divine, 

Shall through the Ecchoing Welkin play } 
And every where 
Its melting Air, 

In clear Triumphant Sounds convey: 
iuto each obvious rowling Sphear 

Mingling her Ringing Atmofphere. 

Which as it fprings 

Still mote tranfparent, bright, and founding clear, 

A: firftdivides4n leffer Rings, 

Compared clofc, in Voice acute and flirill, 

- t -More to the Surface near.- 

Then 
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Then wider Waves Indented, till 
The Circleafaell, the Soands begin to fill. 

Still Wid’niag more and more j 
-Till With deep £«tfiirR«ar, 

In full mouth l d Peals Orb within Orb refound. 

Here in Epitome- 

Shall the vaft Heavenly Sphears eollefted he; 

And down through them tranfmic their Harmony. * 
r itch Sphear, each Star fhall now difpence, 

W irh Paffage flee in dire# tine \ 

And full Afpeft Benigne, 

Its various Powers and proper Influence. 

Which in Her hallow Womb, . 

This Globe fhall deep Intomb ’ 

Where from her Central working Urn 
They fhall arife, and into Body turn : 

And fhoot from Centre to Circumference: 

Her Caverns dark rouft now enlightncd be. 

Unfetter’d, free \ 

As one tranfparent vaft fHf-moving Wheel 
Of liquid Cryftal j open to Reveal',. 

Her rich innumerable Stores, 

Her various Wonders great, andftier own A&ing Powers, 
Thefe upward move/ and on th^ Surface play, 

Adorn’d all Beauteous, Bright* Amazing, Gay; 

And there, " 

Thcmfelves in Radiant Blowers, Fruits, Metals, Gems 

(difplay; 

All Living, Breathing, founding free 
Into the All-uniting Element, <• 

The One Capacious Air j 
B'owing from ev*ry Pipe a Different Harmony *, 

Still from the lower Circlet* upward fent. 

“ Thus every grateful Note to Heaven cepays 
** The Melody it Lent. 

’ G Thus 


Images courtesy of ProQuest LLC. Used by permission. 
Digitized bywww.JaneLead.org 






Solomon’s Porch , Introductory Poem to Jane Lead’s 
Fountain of Gardens, Vol. 1 


Tht firm Births inmofi ■ 

I i Afn tube Zeroth high 
Of tie clear bovndlefs Empyrean Sty : 

To tbt sji&Xadiant Threw of Ssi' 

At kCenent, ondfcrfeS 

AU in Proportion he, 

In Weight and dumber true: 

In ttFry Motion, exFry Sound 
The Unirerfe trtund, 

AS it T riunjphant Love and Harmony ; 

Thro* All the-Heav'iily Dove 
Breaths Hcf Eternal Lore \ 
f- Col left injg ev‘ry various Tone, 

| AU Afts, t aU Powers, all Hearts in One ;■ 

E« Center’d in Beatified Union* ' 

Proclaim, Proclaim the Myfty Jubilee, * 

| Thatfett eacbworldof C aft ives free. 

Ftosham, Proclaim the: Mighty Jubilee. 

I Let all the Heat'nly Nine 

Wreatli^ArnJw Arm entwin'd* 

All in One high Lovedaboitr'd Song.agrec • 

Let Mule aid Grace combin’d 
"With Harmony. Divine, 

| In fweeteft Concent, perteft Unity, - 

I' . ■ * • -Melodious Voices Joyn. 

■Proclaim, Proclaim the Mighty Jubilee 
i. • That fets etsch World o€ Captives free: 

Proclaim, Proclaim aloud the mighty Jubilee. 

m * . V* 

\ 0 ™ tb « Atoning Trumpet feuti ; 

And /triad his Fame, the mods, and Ifies, and Seay; 

Anl Heaven an d Earth around. 
Let Sportful Beebe’s play. 

And dancing dll \tbe may. 

Swot, and Imtune the trembling Sounds anew : 

At weH'tun'd Voices raijt 

To great B L£ H AJ AH‘i Praife, 

t Peace 


Images courtesy of ProQuest LLC. Used by permission. 
Digitized bywww.JaneLead.org 





Solomon’s Porch, Introductory Poem to Jane Lead’s 
Fountain of Gardens, Vol. 1 

C ) 

Peace to all Worlds, dear Love to Man, to Bod to 

(Honour dne. 

O may through me the mighty Trumpet found. 

And fpread Hi* Ffaae the. Woods* ja'nd Ifles, and Seas * 

And Hciv‘0, an^T J&arth around. 
While ev‘ry Voice and ev<iy Tfumpet fijngs* 
fbe Glorious J&r* Now, Nap begins, 

Now, now th‘ Ahgelick Trump His Mcffage brings i 
And now in ev*ry Waft 

Loves EvcrU/lini G of pci ring* : 
The glad Triumphant fouuds 
Thro 1 Spheres and. Worlds rebound. 

Glory to the Returning King of Kings. 

Glory to the Returning King of Kings, 

Tbt Glorious &r* now> *ra», bop Begins, . 

For tbit vie [hou% nloud, vie &nr» we Prsj ■ 

tAmtn, Beftnnab, H At LJX U J A If. 


H Aft now my Soul, and lay thy humble Ode 
Low at the Feet of thy Returning God. 

Make haft tp, Welcome Heaven's Eternal Queen ; 

She ifby fome'alrcidy fepn: 

' <S®aip here ib Live', 

And creP^tS long to Appear. 

Tranfus'd in Her Great Mkprefcnttfive. 

Jure when The leiw&the bliftful Seals above, 

And comes to TeatST,’ and Give us tob, Celeftisl tove. 
None cad the Rebel play 
To that dear Scepters (way ? 

She thinks none here can Difaffedcdprorc; • 

Great Hero 1 * ye tnuft nowg tve way. 

And learn i Femde General to obey i 
Led on to mighty Deeds and vaft Renown, 

„ * To Btenud Oloriesrtfpwi. - ' 

By the Divine Illuftrious jfrebarab ^ 

The HigU-bom Beauteous Attuzon'rvn Queen, 

Immortal Heroine: 

z;;“ ’ - Gi ’ oi 
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‘ Of all the Virgin Train moft darling feir. 
Mother of AU, and All compriz'd in Her. 

.Who ere She Dies 

Up to Mount Suit i bliftful ftate arrives. 

And in Her Age, 

On the Celeftiai Rofic Bed 

Of fragnrit^pices lies. 

True PAxji.'x who in Heav'nly Flames R ey’ves* 
To Her ’ 

Heav'ns lofty Virgin condefoenii familiar } 
Unlocks Her Secret Cabinet, and fhows 
Where Her ineftinuble P(arl is hid •, 

Where run the Golden Mines fo long forbid. 

To Purblind Mortals j Where the TfaBion flows 
Divine, and where Loft Ptraiife on Earth 
Reftor'd, Immortal fprings, add fairer grows, - 
She teaches Her liOw to rrojfcflf alone. 

The Divine-Magick-wcnder*working stent ; 

But that to ptirerSouls as free fhe may 
Her Secrets, Wifclom, Stone convey. 

To fix the true Afcenfion Ladder high, 

That leads dircftly to the Sky, 

The rifing Cherub Soul ev‘n here to Glorify. 

And to Proclaim the GofpetPurej 
Wonders unknown of Cods furprizing Love: 
Which Firm and Sure, 

Spight of fierce Demons Hate or Sins controul,, 


For ever (ball endure* ,? 
To Her file gives all free 
Her Privy-Garden Kj) 


That leads us to the Still Eternity ; 

Which only is 

The true Tranfcendent Virgin-Parsdifc. 

Whence Ihc fuch Flowers of various Kind and Huc,- 
Imbalm'd in Odorous Heay‘hly Dew, 

Into her o,wn Spicy Garden brings. 

In which each Flower, 

Indued with multiplying Power, 

Pregnant become* of Thoufands more. 
Hence th‘ »uexhaufletTfc us /*/n of frefh Qtrier,: 
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s here living Trees their glittefirig Arms extend j v ‘ 
Apples of Gold the Silver Branches b 6 nd: 

Plenty Luxuriant withbtft Fnd. 

Here rotted: the Strength entwine* 

The fbfter Affl 
Which hitherto tho* wlldy 

Here bring their proper FrttftoMjb high for Mortal taft. 
The ftately Elm ftfll Weds; P*in* y 

Whofc Branches vide'Einbrg^^Wifafe.! y Pour 
Their large Sfcoiim*~cf)£ r $*Q Dower. 

The Princely Cedars Heavcn*afp^,s>e Clime i 
And fit to build the- Prefehce-ArK lMvine, 

Th* Incorruptible Tree* of Shitfiot 

Nor wants Improv'd that. Italian WSnder-TVoe^ 

All Spices fa Epitome* • ’ * „ 

Whence we the true Perfateejfan,d Inceoft bring, » 

To ingratiate and Attone thi < ig.* 

Ev‘n till the Savour of otu- Ofa c 



The Bridegroom dear to grant his Love. 
Amidft tire Trees orFaith and.Lifeaipife \ 

Moft Virtuons-urich, and Goodly tobfehold: 


Ofce 'em. Blooming fait 


With Orient Pearl, and pure Amwrofial Gold. 
, Haif Bleft Elyfuttb&oviezf fruitful \\L ; 


Eden tranfplanred now. 


Hfere B'uthing Rfffrs Li!Its Lovc-fick Pale, 
High-Purpled Mrrurrifag Violets humbling low. 
With Piukt C*r»ari4»/of colictSed Graces grow; 


Here is the Sttn-plower cruc 


Of fteady 6xt LoreiContempi ition high, 

That from th‘ Eternal .Sun ne‘rd tjurtu jts Syc.' 
Here the Dove^Gales in Gentle Zephfll iSlow: 
Here Siotti Golden Rivers bouddlds flow} 

Pure Ne&arc-\mbrofial Stream*!, chat faring. 
With Quinteffcntial Elem.nc Divine, 

And the New Kingdoms Flaming W ine, 
From the clear Gbjfy Sea, Lovest Ocean, being: 

Thefeare the ^ardensof Mount Lshan'.n 
Where ljUij Joins 'Jimpie can be raifeeji alone. 


By the True leccr,c! Sikm.ru 


Wb&f* 
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JWhofe Glorious Representative (taUkcre 

fecome its Mighty founder; 

Himfelf moftradiaifcAnd Head Corner-Stone 
Kextttft-h'itcfliaJ One. 

flail Great and OV’WIS, Thou art He . 

tojFenaul<d and£h<$?h 4 rR» L 

•,.Tt 

Lorn T • 

Hail Type* ol Greatcrptaries yet to come : 

Sail PlSes of the f&ft .MIIXBNIUM. 

BJeft Pair^tis Now, Now you begin your Day* 

‘tfchen the QiV.toe;$QPHIA Sings your Praife. 

O'le Rofe and tally of th* Imperial Groton' -y 

%he Flower «pa .Beauty of the Heaven! yTfitf one i, 
■tjphe'V, ind Mfof the Creation. ’ J 

Bleft fair thrive happy jiow begins your Days, 

Whence DivmeiopH*-Sings your Praife. 
flail Glorious King -DAVlDand MARY One: 

Hail Types of Greater Glork&ye* to Come.' 

Hail Plelgl* of the :BJ,E$T MILLENIUM. 

Hail Powerful Beauteous Kind Harmonious V.M.- 

. 1 .. ‘ 1 

i^rife, artie ye glittering Temple Stone*, 

Arife ye Precious Twelve Foundations. 

Had and ydur Ravifht Souls in one combine,' 

All in Heart, One life, . One Glory (hine: 
TA-RaiGfbf Spirits all corapafl? and Pure 
Wifdonrs Magnajcent immortal Structure, 
fcach Princely Pillar generating more. 

Story on Story rais'd, with Golden Spires, 

Waving their Streamers of Celeftial Fires. 

While the true'Doves from cv‘ry diftant Shoar 
To the Love-Windows fly, and Add .their Store, 

Till to the Heavens they Build her Lofty-Tor»cr. 

/ ' -—---t—.-Tfc<» 


4 * 


1 

»! i 
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Then down in Love the very f Heavera fliall Bend: 

Then fhall the Emnfy r &fccnfc' ' 

And ftwuts of Vi&ory the skies : 

With full-ton’d Acd«d4»tton?Aa^hiaps cleaf 
And Love Congrafaiafions f0eat*.. 

Thus down in Love the Heivcnsthefnfelves fball bend,' 
Thus (hall the New jftruftlcm defedne 

And God fball Ttbemtch Here with 1_ 

World Without End. 

* - .. * t » * H 

And here at Reft Heav’ns Gjorioi^ Virgin Queen) 
lit all her Darling Beauties, Charm*Divine, 

Majcftick Port) and Glories unconfm’d, . - . 

Sits on her ROyal Throne, in her high ?*"* BnHiriisfdr' 
And in the Mirror of her J^caxcns fo clear * ^ 

Prefiaus her Luftrous Sett. M whom Ertprefs 
Qurfhines the Glriry of his Father Dear. 

In and through All the BttrnaiPeawftd Dote, 

Out-pours the Burning Sen of EverlaftingTove. ^ 

While loud each ArchJ-Angelick Trumpet-Sing* f '' 
Glory tt tbcEtcrnti'J&"g of J^ingt. • < . ... 

Whilcev‘ry Breath and Sound, % 
The Eecboing Spheres and Worlds around, 

laUniverial 

Glory to the Returning Ajng of K ,a X T ‘ 

For tbit vtt Shout thud, too S**g, tor 
AMEN: HOSANNA; HA^LELH^Aa 

/ 

M EAN while we turn our Eyes and Ears S^tent - 
To HedVens tmbafladrefs tads fttatj 

To (hew her Virgin Mother's Love-Intent, 

.Through her a facet Inchan ting Ray Ih^Bingi j * 

And purer Souls Inviting Thus Dirin^ly Sings.- 

Now Open wide ye Hverlafting Doors .• 

And fwiftly Fly the Winged Hours, 

Till yottt^Great Lebanon Prince,—the Mighty King — 
In Solemn Triumph enter in ; 

Alt 
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AH tourFrelh Springs H«avcnly Oc^tofill, 

Flowing from ev^ry SplJy.'QlinL . 

That you may Dnu * hts fo ^ ro * 

(teii*-£ffen« Source *, 

So RavirinngfWeet, offocfi high Force 
As totranunute Mafslarth, ah4 iroffy Mold 
To Pearly T&aUty, Living Gold. 

Crown'd witfi^h^ Sun and Star-bright Glory nigh j 
Clear $ubfta,ftce of a Deity. 

Thus meetly-Qualified .and AH *. 

Compnions to the Glorious Trine. 

Such Heavenly Virgin SouL Ml ,fre* Command 
The Treafures of th'eir Uot.v* L ujd: 

Thofc hidtkn Mines, whofe Springs of Golden Ore 
Sliall dciaid Nature full ftdfttoe. 

Fountains of / ebanons Generated free 
Shall ftpm this Golden Ocean be. 

The Rapturous Joys whereof no Tongue an tell, 

£ut Godheid Tlants that in it dwell: 

Who under th‘ fhady Rocks high Banner grow, 
yt’hence Love’s fpVd Lfgudrs ever now. 

Q come and taft what Pleafures here abound. 

Where would ye move in'Bndlefs round ? 

You mu ft from Drofs Refine, and Mount away •, 
Mingling no more with Earth and Clay. 

But as Ncsy-Rifen Souls itiake your Afcents, 

To dwell in Lebanon s Golden Tents. 

O MnfJdei, Hear thy Genius loudly Call. 

O Hear, and ere ’tis fixt, Prevent thy Fall. 

Qf Heaven thou moft Abhorr d, thou deareft Lov'd. 
Whom one by True Poetick Inftinft mov'd 
Wei l Jem has ca! I'd ; "A moody Murmuring 'Race 
'* as ever tried th' extent and ftretch of Grace. 

Ah flop, take heed heed left thou fo Head-ftrong move, 


A* 
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i o’n €*#* efLote*. 

II witb Gyds 



mi 


reRJL lTOT'U.iU 

rte<a«i^tpar«. Yrt cannotthe< 

O tow d 

jiartttfey ciad'Saficter iri ^ T - 

Shedding at Bfc ta?^ Ylbotfe 

(5re thee again He Mourns, In Tears, Sighs, \ 

Wrung from bis Bleeding Heart, and Melting Eyes, 
pnee mort,- fksitohe Exuberant Mercy-Stare, 

A Glorious Day (fell touch Fair Mbit?* Shoar: 

Take Heed, Prepare: for if thou fcjlt dot fee 
The Vifitatipn Pay-fpnng offend thee; 

If thou negleft the STAR that wit Apj*ar 
Firft Riling Glorious in thy Hemifphere. 

Thou of thy Birth-right wHtSupIanted be % 

And Heavens full Showef of Bitfling pais from thee. 
The Morning Stir. defpi$‘d inuft <$ude,away i 
And to a better Land its cheating Brains difpfay. 
Then at thy Lofsand Folly, for awhile^ 

Stall the Faij>fpro»tint GcriWit tfih finite, 
Tet'MricTah&lfee AjEf thy^jCafiSuriiigToiJ.* 

Then, Britain, then Prepare for Scenes of Woe. 
jTlien N//ks /hall the wicked Land Ore-flow, 
i-rt Stately Prjdb mufttumble down, 

(And B—i's Lofty Jowtrs xnuft Kift the Ground. 
Then Happy who in 6t(bct>t fruiffol Land, 

Shfeltred baneath.thVA^migbtits Wing ihall ft and, 
in Safety, Peace and Plenty at Command. 

.Till the fhort Gloomy Day be paft and gene: 

And foon Another Brighter Morning Dawn, 
tCods Hand^ and Will, ftiall.be too Glai^ng plain, 
longer to m^et Negleft, or bear Difchin. 

Jealous, provcfk't with Emulation-Fire, 

Again (nail Br'uijjh Piety Alpire. 

As it /Uiik Ldiy j fo (hall it- nowRife Higher. 


H 


H 


... -r a 
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And poa^tSwafr/tbc Dou^Bteffingsdo wn. 
Aad^»ffctti c s iflonafcb High (haU wear the Nttioru 
^ (Crown .), 

The FivefoldrPortiQB-K.ight belcmgs to Thee. v 
•Then IhaU ttie L3#^£coh^tCurfe and Toil be free, s 
tod Engfad 9c&*0» ReftdreddhaU be. ) 

^ * 

©tuOmufj. 
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